THE DAYS OF JUNE               189

officers had lost their lives than in any of the most
glorious victories of the First Empire.

On the day on which the Tuileries was captured a
crowd collected round a statue of Spartacus in the
Tuileries garden and crowned it with a red cap of
liberty made out of the cloth which had been torn
from the throne of Louis Philippe. The Spartacus who
led the great servile war of June, if indeed there was
any single leader of that desperate enterprise of
organized poverty, is unknown to us. The Revolution
was as anonymous as a convulsion of nature : it sprang
up, like the sudden spurt of a volcano, spread desolation,
and was then extinguished. For this very reason it
left a deeper mark upon the public mind than if it had
been the work of an organized and palpable political
organization. Were the elemental lires so incalculable,
so fierce, so close beneath the crust of convention ?
A panic spread through the country which was not
the least among the psychological conditions which
brought about the Second Empire.

In the midst of these terrible anxieties a committee
of the Assembly sat down to draft a constitution. Its
most distinguished member, Alexis de Tocqueville,
informs us that the discussion was poor and per-
functory, the main object being to construct some sort
of government, the stronger the better, with as little
delay as possible. A month of intermittent work,
a report which many of the Committee had not read,
and then a full dress debate in the Assembly, in the
course of which the most important question of all was
decided by an irrelevant flight of rhetoric, and the
Second Republic was duly constituted. The first
question which had to be determined was whether the
Legislature should consist of one or of two Chambers.